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 .EARLE of WARWICK. _ 


_—_— —_—_ —_ — 
Aﬀus Primus. .. Enter Time _ 
IME thet'is paſt, the Muſes now recalls, - 
WR RV forcing my fleeting preſence to retire, | 
We, and pitch my She npox the Engliſh ſhore, . - 
T SES I had almott droww'd mn blackoblwion, 
an 'honour'd Hiftory of an Engliſh Knight, 
| as Famous dnce for deeds of Chivalry, ; 
/ as any of the yn theworld: ___ 
- Renowned Sir Guy of Warwick whoſe great Neme, | 
* makes England famors in-all after times, ERC II PL 
| for nurſing #p ſo brave a Martiallift. . | bf (6 be a 
| LG OT *: 6h *'8 * 1. ſe 


SE eEtnn 


be ks tes with that wg _ monſtrous "uh 


call & the _ : _—_ "=—_ Mm” \ | 
dl Bveiay of ii trfo 2) YL TY "a © » * 

for +. ohon $ only | th ; 4 

FA not = of Warwick dareto do? | 

ad bavmg done thoſe things that ſhe enjoyn'd» 

be reaps the harveſt of her happy bove, 

and at thiefengt es her for bis wafe- 

To grace thy brid, feaft, imagine then, 

KingAthelfione” hath left fair Wintheſter 

and here in ick Caſtle kee s bisGourt. |, $i, 

VVhat fol.ows now of Guy 4 wr Deeds, , 

fi ' and bebols, the ſtory : now grocee, F Ex# Timt. - 


Eatcr King Atbelftone, Gay, Phiths, Robou, Hee 
rod, with others, 


King. Brave Guy of Warwick," h honourable Dark, 
thus long in love and favour to thy ſelf 


King Athe!ljjone hark Icfe fair Fincheſter, - CE rs 170M 
to frolick here with thee and thy fair Bride z 9o © 

Phillis the comfort of old Reboxs Age: | SY © L5H) 
thus l»119 t6 you we have boen moublebme, x ON 4 DIY 


and uſed your Parkes and Paſtures ds 0ur.own 3 | 
| bur now wee't lenve theſe parts of Warwick fire 8 
and back again return to Wincheſter,” * . | 

Guy. Theſe Kingly favours that-your grace. hath thawth : 
In hononring me a wogthlefle Subje@ thug... - :.. rg 
- bath plum'd my thoughts with Eaglesflighced wings, 
- ant beares my mounting minde.as high as Heaven, 8 | 
RY 


rg ig 


he at MAE P your Docad Mig 
Ei x ee _ ihgeng: yp: PR. 
| and at your yea eotecoſt;;; 1-1) Weapon ie; 
will Guy of Warwickſend. a. es olred of, nat- 
fuddue'd and conquer'd by thele Wackhe Army Wh. RS FRY; 
to do their Homage to King At! elifone, Eos 


lowly upon their Oro at Winobeſter. | 
King. We th Gy, bu will not have i it by. © 7 
| five wich thy lov x bred hath mon zheg Fome, CEE 
and all the wor rpakoffarwicks Name, 


Herod. The —_ $ that by thee hath been hittiev'a, 

makes men amaz'd, and warlike Knights affraid | 

| to cometn tlanger of thy Conquering Sword... . 

Lord. Thy genly deeds are; Graven in cach mam breaſt, | 

and chy large fame. is ie wynay x Eaſt to Weſt. | 
Rohon. Live'then in peace, my fair high-hearced Spnne,. | 

ſince all men muſe co.thipk what thou haſt done, 

the Calledonigi (avage Boxe:is dead, 

 andby thy hand the wild Comſlaughtced, 

that kept ſuch - ————— News. > 

«nd many adyentures haſt thou ps 

to make my Daughter Phillis thy: ir © Bide K<her 

the now is thine, and-all that I pofeſle, C4 We. 

:5 Guy of Warwicks (0 heel flay with-.us. TRE 
Phillis. Intends my ;kondured Lord to leave us theo, | 

ſpeak gentle love,my heart! is fullef fear! 1, - | 

Oſcek not danger, that/is every where, - '. | 

King. Content thee Phil/;« for.he ſhall not 89s 

thy love intreats burwecommand- himdp,.. 

And now Earl Robox, reachrthe King thy hand S 

Old man we thank thee and:wetake our Jeaves; 

Farewell Sir Guy, fair Dbetla now adicis.. 1 | 


all earthly comfort ſtill atzend-oa.you-; , 4: . 1 Exit Kage 
Gry. Bright Angels ſtilkproge& your Majeſty, 
Father condu@the King ror apa bis ways: - Eat Rohox... 


Sir Herod attend: theni,. Phe henes/andi, i aud Heros.. . 
—_ yer confer, wee-dollow preſently. f: Fw FY 


UMi 


' when every one antenelhi Soveraign 3 (27 19 3777 210 . 
* - why doſt thou look fofſad and frand fo mute? © os 
all looking downwards with thy care-crat'd head: / | 
ſpeak gencle love, if griefe thy mind oppreſie;- 17 (+: + 
Phill will never teaye thee comfortlefle, i 
Guy. Ah Phillis! EN 
| Phillis. Sweet : what hath Philly don x 
that thy great heart ſhonſd grieve coctiink upon ? x.- 
” Guy. Nothing, O nothing, and Inow to thee, 1 6 
neither the fear of death, the loffe of friends, Hz ing 
nor any thing this morcal life can yield, - 
doth trouble me or once moleſt my mind. - i 
Phill. What chen diſturbs thy high heroick Thoughts ? 
Guy. That I muſt leave my Phillis whom I lovez ' 
O be not ſad dear foul, but hear me ſpeak ; N 
for what I ſay muſt ſtand irrevocable... | 0. 
Seven years to win thy love this Sword of mine, 
hath beat down Monfters,and ſubdned ftrong Knights; | » 
ſeven years to win thy love this breaſt of mine, Eb 
hach bin oppos'd even againſt the face of death : 
But for my God who gave me power and ſtrength 
to doe theſe wonders inthe fight of man, 
hath Gry of Farwicke yet nofervice done; 
the thought of which corments my inward ſoul ; 
and breaks my heart uncill Fhave redeem 54 : 
my great negle& of ſervice to my God 3 
For which to him alone I have made a Vow, - > 
never to lie by my fair Phillis ſide, | | 
to eat, todrink, nor reſt long in one place, | | 
cHll I have ſeen my Saviours Sepulchre, : , 
within the Walls of faie” Feraſelem $i0css 
and with my Sword for my Redeemers ſake, 
beat back thoſe misbelieving Serecens, % 
that ſeek the Ruine of that holy place; . 4 
making them leave deluding Mebomet, '  _ | 
and*rruſft updn the bleſſed Name of Obrift. ' | 
All this hath #erwicke ſworn to undertake, | > 


or 


of Guy Earl of Warwick | 
or looſe his Life for his Refeementite;® [22 ue 0b 
Phill. Sweet Lord! - _- - <q\ ; 
Gny. O do not bid me flag," $1368 ot, oavel v7 rag: dein } 
and ask me what thou wile, +#muſt @ PH} ff Babs ENTS 
Phill. See the rich burthen of my oy but womb,” 
the hopeful iffue of thy happy loves 
let that yet move thee, dear Lord do not 
leſt both of us do, pine with griefand woe, 
* Gity. Weep tot fiycet love; (for tears will.not avail. 'Þ 
but when the time comes thou art brought on "_y 
and of thy child art ſafedelivered; 
Give itto Herod if it be «a ſon, © 
with it deliver him'this Ring of Gold ; 
tell him thee ] intreat him from my heare: 
that he will ſce my Infant well brought up ; 
MA be kind to him, as I have been, 
in all Adventures dangerous to him. 
Now give me my Palmers Gown, my et Saf, 
theſe muſt I wear;fly hence all worldly 
thus for my Saviour and Redeemer's ſake 
theſe bleſſed Weeds of Pilgrimage t "ol 
Phill. My hearts ſo ſad I know not what to ſay, 
God grant thy Grave be not that Gown of gray ; 
| My»mnch miſdoubting hearc (ayes I ſhall ſee, | 
my high loved Lord laid law in miſery, + 
Guy. Nonot preſage, dear love, but here me Y 
E charge thee on that love thou bearſt to me, 
never to reveal to Father, Friend, no nor the King himſelf, 
what I intend nor whither I am gone ; 
antil 'a month'be-paſt and. I hence free; - 
for purſuit of my Friends will-follow me. 
Do this and Phil love will brightly (kine, 
and Gvy return with joy from Paleſtive. 
Phillis, 1 muſt, I'will even do what you pleaſe, 
your wilt ſhall be-fulfilled:yert ere you go 4 © 
agony of my true love I will beſtow 5; 
on thy Hand I purmy marriage Ring, 
ere I (ee the ſame and thou not by, 


" Phillis 


it: cd G4 743 


[give thi this 5! fac fo rn og BG L © 2 - 
$4 _ TE this Rang; £8.27 if Les biis; 
nia $1 ſe now row, 3 292 Re] 
with tes ler Torrens Joys fo beans, Excait, ao edg 
OY Ten 0 10 1435 nr Q of 
Enter old Phil Spatthy > Be lijs [6g Hi legs: 
bad no 1194 dal 239 cog! 22/003 900453 5 


Old. Doft thon | hear me ſoon, 60). 


" Clow. Never talk Father, never alk; "fas Youth will hows is | 


ſwindge, if it bein a Haker'; and-1 being'a; young Men 
Scholar, will go travel ts-try:the:fruits of thy: Lendagy 
Ola. wor gp wile —_—— fi. | 


fides.. Og." bt, i " lee 

O14. Whats chat Zoog d 2m! 

Clow. Fhatis, you multgive me Forry prnncs and | nnuſt £0 
ſeek my formine- | 


Otd. Nay-chil bold thee-vorty of mycocb. on that, the whor- ' 


fon knave, and he'd” terry! att home he be-Clack- of our 
Pariſh; ſo he might ; he has bitimoiGng -reading Tongue, as 
peri erfelt us cating porredge, (0 be-kds;: and fides all thatyhe ſpowts 

tinas vaſt as a Mill-grindsfanlt 3 'butehe Ravens: cauſe hy 
thoudſtG:waily be jogging?: 1 .!.c.-; 1 naadis's 07 


Clow. Wh y Father ? _.;- - ; 
- Old. Nay chill cell ches wich exmiatetfe, fs: -capport ci dat 


bout our Pariſh that thaw haſt: .g0t; our; -Neighbous Sperlin 

' Daughter with Barne. © +; {1.77 dy fc | 

Cloy. How comes the oldFoxtoknow his trOWh well I maſt 
 ſet.a'good face og the'maccer onalls mar'd. ;;.\hio 1.get her. with 


Burn I never kiſt; her but thrice wall my life. / 
Old. Th at thou ſhale ſees com? irkanFndh, Enou Parael 


p "**» 45 — _ 4 wo 
Ste#P {.. 
S$...3% 4 ; y Es ; a, 


Father, why F eake: to witnefle! the back-lide: of- our; 


£. OT 3 « Bp 
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of Guy Earl of 'W arwick. 


thus ! _— | | 
Clow. Why Parne!! how have I usd you? If there be ever a 


. one inthe Pariſh can uſe you better, -let him take you and the 


Child too for me. | | 
Par. But Mr. Sparrow you are not fo good as your promile, 
Clow. Nay Parnell never talk of chat; forT have been better to 
you then my promile. 
01d. How Knave, haft thou been better to her then thy pro- 


miſe, ha? 


Clow. Why Father if you'l not bite off my Noſe, lle tell ye, 1 
promiſed her co go home and eat a fowre Milk Pofſer; and if 1 
have got her with child, *tis more then my promiſe, and ſhe's be- 
holding to me for my labour. | 

O14. I firrah, but you muſt marry her and make heramends. 

Clow. -How like an old fool you talk Father,why,ſhe had more 
need-make; me amends ; for I have made her look pritty and 
plump, and the has made me look like a ſhotten Herring. But 
Father take your bleſſing from me, for | mult needs be walking. 
Hony ſops queen Maries pence, , 
Tears parts at going hence, | 
Ego volo Domine tu, | 
Sparrow will come with joy to you. 

01d. Gods malediftion go with thee good ſoon, Ah wees me, 


- WCees Ince, 


Par. Farewel good Mr. Sparrow. Exeunt Old Man & Parnel. 
Clow. Nay do not cry good Father, do not gy es Parnel, 
but even farewel and be hang'd, thats twice God bo'ye ; I made 
as though I had beenſorry, but | could not weep and if: I ſhould 


ha been hang'd ; but now will I go ſerve the braveſt Man in all 


P PEI. ; 
"2 RM” " 
PEE INES: 


Par. O Mr. Sparrow I little thought you would have us'd me _ 


the world, his Name is Sir Guy of Warwick, they ſay he's going 


to Feruſalem and Ferice; burif he goes to the Divel le go with 


him, that's flat ; and if Parze! be brought to bed before I come. -. 
again, ſome honeſt Fellow do ſo much as pay for the Nurting of +. 


the Child,and Ile do as much for him another time. +) Exit. 


I 


The Tragitel! Hiftory 
Aw Secundus. Enter Time. 


| Þ pony and Divine Atchievments Canſe 
Great Guy of Warwick to negle7 all Lawes, 
Of Nuptial League, he leaves his pregnant VVife, 
Countrey. aud Kindred for a holy Life, 

Fat in bi progreſſe, makes himſelf a prize 

To multitudes of matchl:ſſe miſertes ; 

By which it may be juiily underſtood, 

\ - Heismot truly great, that i 0t good : 

In Holy La«:ds abroad his ſpirits roame 

And z0t in, Deanes and Chapters lands at home, 
Hu ſacred frry menaceth that Nation, 

VV hich bath Indea under Sequeftration : 

" Hedoth not firike at Surplices and Tippits, 

(To bring an Oleo in of Sets inSippits) 

But deales bis warlike and dead- doing blowes, 
Again bis Saviours and his Soveraigns foes ; 
That Coat of Armour fears no change of weather, 
Where ſandity and ſouldier go together : 

So goth our Champion march «p to the fight, 

Fit, filent, pray, Thin will bring all ts Tight. Exit. 


* Enter Guy and $ parrow. 


"Guy. What Sirrah Sparrow? 
| « AY. Anon, anon OT. 


y. Whar are. you- turd Tapfter ſince you came ont of 


Engplond®? oi 7 
Spar. Tapfter gnotha Thha!l never be fo good a man white 1 
Fve-; for 1 had rather fee a Tapſter then n King - 1 fike your 


tong-Journeys' at Sea wef bir for one thing; ' 
Gxz, What's that | pray ? 7” 


Aob 


Spax. O-Maſier heres no Alchouſes by the way, a-man can» 


« 
| 
| 


ee a a. F | Ba 
by 


not get a Can of Beer for any Money ;. but Maſter why did ak 
give that great Caſtle you got from; che Gyanc to that pueling 
harlotry in the filk Gown? | | 

Guy. Why Sir ſhe was a Lady of great birth. 

Spar. A Ladleof great birch, why and the had been & ladle 
of holly ; I would not bave-given't ber | trow, . you had bin bet- 
ter a given it me by half. 

Guy. What wouldeſt thou kave done with it? 

Spar. 1 would have wrapt ic in« Letter and ſent it into War- 
wicke/hire for n token : but Maſter, good (weet Maſter lend me 
your Sword, Exter «xs Hermit. 

Guy. What wile thou do with it ? 

Sper. Here comes an O!d man lle kill him. 

Guy. Ye comardly Rogue wilt thou kill a Hermit ? 

Spar. An Emmot quotha, 'tis one of the fowleſt great Enunots 
that ever | (aw. | : 

Guy. God bleſſe thee Father and ſend thee happineſſe on 
Farch and Heaven when thou dieft. | 

Spar. And the Gallowes when a dyes, what ſhould be do with 
Heaven ? ons ant aware); | 

Her. O what art thou that ſpeakeſt of God or Heaven, full | 
forty Winters have I lived here, and never heard the Name of 
God il] now, but in my prayers and my orulons. ". 

Spar. A ſamcy old Knave I perceive, he uſes to cat Orrenges | 
Which very word makes me have an apperick 2s fierce as a Fidler 
at a Feaſt; ic is 8 queſtion of ſome ditficalty, to refolve- whether 
my Maſters Spiric, or mp Stomack be the greater ; if he have 
the valour to knock down a Dun Cow, I have the Courage to - 
Cuche rup, and theConfidence to Carbonado her quarters. 

Guy, Father into your ym ears | dare, | 
power out m7 ſpirit, my defignments are 
tor holy Aions, you may underftand, 
my pilgrimage is tothe holy Land, 
where my Redeemer's 6auſc is trodden down, 
where he wore T horns, Vſurpers wear x Crown, 

I go to view the Monument and Rory 

Ofhim chat was no lefſe then Lord of Glery. 

Her. Ycuanſwer punQually co what I asks 
| B 3 


& ® F] 4 T 


cas, 


_, Gay. Although Inowſhrowded in theſe Pilgrims weeds, 
Can holy habit fit for holy deeds) 
I am an Earle, men call me Gny of VV arwick. 
Her. In all the ſpace betwixt Dover and Barwick, 
I have not known a manof clearer Fame, 
(whoſe aftions add new glory to his Name) 
then he that owns that title, all that's good, 
attend your Spirit and preſerve your btood. | KD 
Spar. And Father Emmot did yort never hear of the Femous 
ations and valorous Atchievments of one Squire Sparrow ? 
__ Gny. Away you Hedg-bird. 
Spar. Phillip is his Name, ; 
A bird of Vexxs, and a Cock of the Game, 
who once being in Love with pritty Parnell, 
did crack ber Nut, and thou maiſt pick the Kernel! ; 
the is a Peacock every man-doth vayle-- 
his bonnet to her, when ſhe ſhewes her tayle. 
' Guy. Leave talking of your trandle Sirrah. 


Spar. VVhy fo ? my Miftris Parnell is as precious to Me, as 


your Lady Philtrs is to you, we have gotten them both with child ; 
and all che difference 1s, that Phi!/z; is your wedded V Vife, and 
Parnell is my unmarried Miftri*, and we muft needs run up and 
down killing of Dun Cowes, Dragons, 'VVild-boars and Maſtiff 
Dogs, when we Fave more work at home then we can well cuca 
our hands to, 

Her. T like your high deſign, that for the cruth, 1D 
can in the dayes of dalliance and youth, = | 
proſecute piety, and attempt things 
that Conſecrate the Crowns of greaceſt Kings. 

Gyy. Father your benedif&ion will add wings Guy kxeeteth. 
to all my undertakings. 9p 

Her. May the ſprings 
Of ever pregnant providence ne're be, 
ſhuc to your wants, but flow fertyle and free, 

- may yon ne're feel necellities ſharp rod, 
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the blefſed Guardians of the higheſt God, 
rote& thy ſteps and Keep-chee far from il! ; 
«'w farewell Son my prayers attend thee till. | 

Spar. Nay but do you here Old Man, pray let you and [ have 
atwo or three cold words together ? Have you ever s Houſe here 
in theſe Woods ? | 

Her. No Houſe but a poor Cottage, gentle friend. 

Spar. Unch, How ſay ye? you would fain cirry favour with 
me, but *cwill not ſerve your turn : Have ye ever an Ambry in 
your Cottage, where a Man may find a good Bag-pudding,: a 

iece of Beef, or aPlatter of Bruis knockle deep in Fat; for 1 
tell thee old fellow, I am liarp ſer, I have nor eat a good Meal 
\ this Fortnight. peg I 
Do Guy. Come hither Sirrah, can I no ſooner eome into aftran- 

gers Company,but you ſeek to diſgrace me ! 
Spar. Who? why Maſter? you are mightily deceived in me, 
for I never uſe to ſay Grace before | ſee meat on the Table. 
Guy. SirrahyI ſpeak not of ſaying Grace but of Diſgrace, there- 
| fore Sirrah go and tell him you want no meat. ES 

__ Spar. Shall 1 tell him ſo ? 

| Guy. 1Sir. 

Spar. I ſhall tell him a monſtrous lyethen. 
Guy. You tell him ſo, quickly coo if [ intreat you. 
Spar. Yes i'le tell him becauſe I daredo no otherwiſe; old 
man did I cell you I wented meat ? | io 

Her. I marry did you. | 3 
Spar. Ye lyelike an old Knave, yet if you have \any Bread 

«a and Cheeſe about you, put xpiece in my Cap. 

Guy. Sir Teave your prating, Father fare you well. 

Her. More good attend thee. then my tongue can tell, Exit 

Guy.. This 1s the ſtately Tower of Doxether, Hermit. 
where Huoz of Furdeanx a coluragious Knight : 
flew Angetofar in a ſingle Fight: 
go Sparrow, ſeek, find me an entrance in, 

Tet me alone to cope, with.thole comes forth. 


Spar. Why Maſter have you no more wit but to ſend me, did 


o—_ not you hear that there keeps a monſtrous Gyant in this Caſtle,, 
that eateth a quarter of an Ox at a bit, his mouth's as wide as 8 
barn 
| 
-_ 


UMi 


ſtard in his Mouth ; Now+f [ſhould come in the way, fall in the: 
Muſtard-Fot,and'be thrown: into his mouth, you might go look 
- far-4 mart where you could ger him. 1X C3 
Gny. | bur you being a Sparrow methinks ſhould flze from 
. them. | 
Spar. O Maſter I mult confefle I have been fomething lofeily 
minded in my young dar es, but Parnell and the reſt of the prit= 
ty Wenches in our Pariſh have-ſo 'plu&t my plumes, chac | was 


never good mounter (ance ifaith. It Thunders and Lightens; 


Gay. Very wellthen you'l not go? F 
Spar. Go, yes le go that's flat. O Maſter ! the Divel,the Dive); 
the Divel.. 1 49140 | 
Guy. Why ? how now Sirrah, are you affraid ? | 
Sper. No, I ſcorne to be atffraid, but good Maſter for God 
fake giant meone requeſt, upon my inees I ask it. | 
Guy. What's that Sir ? | 
Spar. Sweet hony Mafter go your ſelf. 41 | 
Guy. I thank you Sir, but if you gv not ſoon, my Sword 
ſhall bring you of a ſtomack to go. | | 
Spar. O Maſter, never talk of that ; for | have a ftoineck like 
a Horſe, but no heart in the world to go to ſuch a break-faſt , 
but yer Ile go. what ſomere comes ont, though I run into a buſh 


_ preſently ; Iam in Maſter, I amin. Tt Thunders & Lightens. - 


Guy. Ic is no Gyant ſure that keeps this place, 
bucſome Inchanter or dam'd Sorcerer. 
Hell-hound come forth, that I may cope with thee , 
I fear not all 'thy charming Sorcertes 3 oy 
ſend forth no ſhadows co afright my ſoul, 
my Faith no Hell-born Fury can controul. 


Enter the Inchamter. 
Inchen. Let all my horrid Vapours ceaſe their ſtrength 3 
Let the Air Freeze., the Earth be cold as !ce, | 
whereon this during Knight dothſet hisFeer. 
For.thoiigh Hells Foree can no waies daunt his heart, 
he ſoon-ſhall know my Force can tame his Pride. 


« *s F-4 


Guy. 


NE ES OW ern Boo non te nn Ae ret tun rt rt re rr 


Guy. Earl of wW arwick. th 
Guy. I cannot lift my Arms untomy Head, Rf} 
my Feet flick faſt into the ſolid earth, - | 
"_ | | and ſhall never. move myſelffrom hence, 
' damned inchanter,. helliſh ſorcerer, . 
whoſe black dam'd Arr, hath wrought my luckleſſe fall; 
Q that thou durit lec looſe this damned ſpell, 
1 ſoon would ſend thy fiend-like ſou] to Hell. 
Inchan. By all che burning brooks of Phlegiton, 
by ' Styx and AcheronI vow and ſwear 
ne're ſhalt thou-go alive out of this place, 
Thus do I lay a charme upon thy head, 
a hell bred um ber cloſe thy iences up z | 
» there grove'ing lye, and never more ariſe, Guy falls. 
4 black inchanted charme cloſe up thine eyes, Exit inchanten.. 


m——_— 


Enter Oberon King of the Fairies. 


Obe. ButT will break hy charming Sorceries, 
and he (hail wake co bethy overthrow, 
"7 You harmleflz ſpirics of the flowry Meades, 
Nymphes, Satyres, Fawnes, and all the Fairy —— 
that waits on Oberon the Fairy King, 
attend me quickly wich your {1 Iver "_— $' : 
and in a circle Ring, lets compaſſe round, | 
this ſleepin; Knight.that lies upon the ground. 


Enter the Fairies with Muſick, they Dance about 
m him, Oberon ftrikes Guy with bis Wand, 
he awakes and ſpeakes.. nn a 


Guy. Where ar rt thou Gry.? what heavenly place i is this? ? 
what raviſhing found of Mulick fills mine ear ? | 
what bleſſed ſhadowes do appear to me ,. 
that ama woful wretched finful man? 
O-pardon me as I am faithinl truc,. 
TOY | Inever yet meant hurt to none of you; 
_ Obe.. Weknow it well; ariſe fair Knighr,ftand up, Gay ariſeth, 


thou: 


| hon wert inchanted by a helliſh fiend, 
_ that doth inhabic in chis hatef11ll Tower ; 
ke cafts thee in a dead!y charming ſleep, 
and but by my means thou ſhoukleſt ne're have walke, 
I am the Fairy King that keeps thele Groves, 
for Huox of Furdeanx ſake, thy Warlike friend, 
the dear loved Minton of the Fairy King, 
will I make Guy of Warwicks name be fear'd ; 
for conqueſt of the Tower of Donather, . 
here take this charming Wand, 1 giveit thee, 
which is of ſuch great vertue if it touch, 
all the Inchantments in this ſpacious world, 
they all ſhall be difſolv'd immediately. 248 
' Forproof whereof make tryal againſt this Tower, 
and in a moment it ſhall vaniſh hence. Y, | 

Guy. Great Fairy King, how am I bound to thee, 

that from theſe dangers haſt delivered me, 
Fle couch this Tower, if that diſſolve theſe charmes,- 
Warwick is free from all inchanting harmes. 
| It Thunders, Lightens. 
Enter Sparrow running. 

Spar. Fire, Fire, Fire. EL 

Guy. How now Sirrah, what's the news with you? 

Spar. Whoop Maſter are you alive ftill ? nay, then II care not 
ifaith, but | have been peper'd fince I went from you, 

Gxy. How Sirl pray, : 

Sper .When you ſent me to ſeek an entrance into the Caſtle, 1 
thinking it was good ſleeping in a whole skin,ran and hid my ſelf 
in a bulh, I had not Jain there Jong. but it began to Thunder and 
Lighten monſtrouſfly, and preſent]y the Buſh flew a Fire abouc 
my Eares; that with your favour I came away in a ſtinking 
complexity; but Maſter what fine little hop, Omy Thumbs have 
you got here- Ns M's 

Guy. Sirrah take heed what you ſay for theſe are Fairies. 

Spar-- Fairies quotha, [ care not what they be, Ple have about 
with them. for a bloody Noſe ; I have a better ſtomack to fight 
with one of them, then with the Gyant agreat deal ; Unch ye 


whorfon little pigpics, you i'le tickle ye ifaich, 


The 


SEh RIS ——EtIn— en ere re Str rt — 


of Guy Earl of Warwick. "2 
The Fazries fall about bim, pulls bim 
| down, pinches him, he cries out. 
O Mafter help, help. | 
' Guy, Hownow Sirrah, what's the newes with you 2 
Spar. | am kil'd mafter, | am kif'd, : 
Gyy. Kil'd knave, where artkiF'd ? 
Spar. In the Buttock, in the Buttock. 
Gry. VVell Sir, rife, or ite riſe ye. 
Spar. Riſe quotha, yes, Fle riſe, but I am ſure I am dead ; do - 
ou call theſe Fairies, a vengeance on.them;they have tickled my - 
Collefodiams ifaich ; but maſter what. is that ſame lirtle gentle- 
mans name ? 
Guy, Sir his name is King Oberon. 
Svar. Little Gentleman is your name King Colbron ? 
Obe. No Sir, my name is King Oberox. ATE | | 
Spar. VVhy then good King: Muttonbone learne your little 
Munkics to pair their Nayles with a peſtilence ; for my poſteri- 
ors will fee] the print of them this fortnight at the leaſt. 
Ohbe. Sir hold'your peace, and Gy give me thy hand, 
the way Yle ſhew thee to the holy an 
whereT will addſuch glory to thy-name 


that all the world ſhall ſpeak of Warwicks fame. 


The black Inchanter he is gone to Hell, 
in endleiſe ctorments-ever for to dwell, 


 Nymphs, Satyres, Fawnes,and al! the reſt march on, py 
before ſtour Gyz, and youthful Oberox, Execunt. 


CE mat 


Ad@us T ertius, FEnter Time. 


"Hus ſwiftly runs the ſilent houres of Time, 
whiljt wordly men ſecured by their wealth,. 
think, not 01 tame nor on their ſoules fair health 
but thoſe whoſe well adorned lymbes are mads,. 
of thatpure mettal which (hal! never fade; 
thoſe that have learned of. Angel how to. ſing. 


and 
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| The Tragicoll Hiftory 
— and to the world all piety doth bring, - 
ard fills the world with learning and with art, 
30 theſe doth Time ber Golden gifts impart ; 
you fair beholders of this honoured flory, 
think now that Guy of Warwick be is gons, 
leaving theſe Fairies and King Oberon, 
and now to fair Jeruſalem takes bis ways 
where hearing of the Wars the Pagans make 
again't thet Gity and that boly Lend, 
he naw prepares bimfelf by force of Armor, 
toſave Judes frow miſning bares; 
long ſtories are not told in little time, | 
much matter in ſmall room we muſh combyne + 
wee'l curtall nothing , yet make ſomething ſhort, - 
_ we would ſhun tediorſueſſe of ſport 5 
| sf it be long, fay length is ol! the fait, 
#f it be lame, ſay old men uceds myft batt. 


Entcr Sultan Shammrath, Selden of Bebylos, 
with. Zoraftes. 


Sult. Thus Sultan Shamyroth, =s Earthly God of Kings, 
have mercht along with all their VVarlike Troopes, 
Ten Thouſand Gallies,ſhips «nd brigendines, 
lye Ccancingon the Adratique Sra, h 
ready to be commanded when we pleaſe, 
to bear this Captive King of fair Zeruſalem, 
to our Triumphant City Babylon x 
but ſay Zoraftes, how {hall we employ | 
our VVarkke Forces*gainft theſe Chriſtians. 

Moſt dread and mighty Emperour of the Eaft, 

whoſe puifſant and warlike Force commandsi 

even from the orient, tothe fonnes decline ; 

_ Cuffer not thus theſe hared Chriftians 
coinmure themſclves:in walts of tone and brafle, 

whilſt Sultan Shamurath with all his Lords 

attends a dey of battls-withtheir ſwords. 


Great 


«z 


fa 


«'y 


7 


«'y 


UMi 


Great King of Babel!; now berul'd-by me, 
and let Loaf counſel now Keke hogs Fu 
Vie raiſe up heaps of damned ſpirits from hell; - 
that ſha)] make way unto my bold attempe. 
Legions of Divels attend my dreadful Charmes, - 
ready to be commanded when ] pleaſe ; _ 
then mighty So/dan make no more delay, 
my art (hall make the Conquerour this day. 
Szltan. Thankes ſtout Zoraftes, great Magician thanks;. 
but firſt {ets ſummon them unto a parley 
erhaps they'l yield their City roour hands,. 
nowing our force to be invincible, 
and chey not able to withitand our power. 
Trumpet or Dcam ſummon a parley there. 
A. parley ſounded, Enter the King 
of Jeruſalem #por the wal, 
King. What craves Thafirian Emperour at our bands ? 
Sultan. Homage and fealty as thy Soveraigne Lord, 
of all theſe ſpacious bounds of Chriſtendome ; 
know petty King of fair Jeruſalem EY -- 
] am the mighty Sultan Shamurath- 
that rules the cripple City Baby lon, 
and all the a ns of the Eaſtern world. 
only this little part of Aſie, 
holds out againft us and derides our faich 
fcorning our Lawes of holy Mahomet, 
but by his bleſſed Alcaron I ſwear, 
Flene're depart, nor drawmy Army hence, 
till in the Temples of Fer:ſalem, 


\ both Mabomet, Afferoth and Termagannt,, 


thoſe holy Gods tha; Governs Baby;cx 

be ſet for you ſtout Chriſtians to adore,, 

which yetballt do, or all of. you ſball die, 

and baſely at our foot like Vaſſa!slie. | Ss 
King. Proud and-Preſumptuous Tyrant as thomar 7 vs 

we fear no bug- bear threats of [Tyranny ' Weed 31:9 

nor all the multitudes thou:canſt command, 

we guard and keep the bleſſed Sepulchre, vg 

GC 2 oF. 


*= of our deareSaviour and Redeemer Chriſt, © = © 
- mithinthe walls of fair Jernſalem, - 
though on a ſyuddain with your heathen' Troops, 
you have begirt us with a fearful _—” 7 
yet know proud Syrian that fair Zrexs hill, 
King Solomon's Temple, and the marble Tomb, 
which we adore with awfull' reverence, 
can raiſe a hundred thouſand © hriflians - 
and proud]: bear yon back to Babylon. 
Szltan, Thou will not then ſurrender ns thy Town ? 
Kmg. Not whilſt one man ſurvives to lift a ſword, 
attempt the wortt you can, tofave or kill, 
we are prepar'd even againſt the worſt of ill. Exit King. 
Salt. Why then at all, march forward warlike Lords, 
wee'l parley now with Pole-axe, Bills and Swords, 
darraigne our battles, and begin the Fight, 
and Mahound ftill dire& my courſe Aright. Exennt Omnes. 


Enter Guy of Warwick Solus. 


Guy. Thas through the help of my dear Saviour Chriſt, 
whoſe out-ſtrecht arm hath ſtill preſerved me, 
Iam efcap't from Sultar Shamurath, 
and all his Hoaſt of curſed Saracens 3 
now I am ccme where | may fix mine eyes 
ſafely upon King David's City walls. 
Is this Fudeas pride, fair Zions hill ? 
Santium ſauciorum and the houſe of Heaven, 
the place where my dear Saviour loſt his Life ? 
O how it grieves me to behold thy walls, 
hem'd in with Dogs and curſed Saracens, 
© - thatſeektorob thee of thy beauty quite, 
> andtun th joytu) day to mourning night. 
But heaven aiiſting me, will prevent 
their damned purpoſes, and make rhem repent, 
” their journey taken 'gainſt Fudeas good, 4 


of Guy: Earl of Warwicks 7 
or-inthat fair advencure ſpend my bloodz, - ...Enter\Sparrow © 
Spar. Tarry, tarry, tacry,. hold,hold,hold. - crying. 
Guy. Why ? how now licrah, what's the news with you? _.. 
Spar. O Maſter are you there ? Ihave done ſuch an exploit as 
you never heard of in your life. in | 
Guy. What's that Sir? rtf Fon | 
Spar. Nay, I am ſure it paſſes your Capacity, but. Vle tell 
you though, for it wasa valiant piece of, ſervice, when I ſaw 
you got in- amongſt the Pogexs, Ithought ſome body had . hired 
you to break heads by the dozen, for yuu never.hit any of them, 
buc they ſhak'c their heels as though they had the Palſey ; I ſeeing 
you ſo hard at work thought it not beſt totrouble ye, but after 
the old -manner ranand hid my ſelf in a buſh. 
Guy. -Q Cowardly ſlave! was this your Valiant piece of - 
ſervice? | 
Spar. O Maſter you doe not hear half yet, | lay fo long till 
you were gone, and looking. out of the buſh, 1 could ſee all the 
Pogons laid faft aſleep ; then went I ſneaking and ſtoleaway their 
Snapſacks with all their Vi&uals, I got up to the top of a Hill, 
\ and cat it up every bit, whenT had done, 1 began to hollow; the 
7 Pogans milling their provant, came running after me, but | made 
2 one pair of Leggs worth two pair of Hands, and out-run them all 
ifaith. | 
Guy, I thought what hot ſervice you doe alwaiee, but peace, 
here comes the King of fair Fernſalem. Enter the King 
King. | am a wretched King,the more my wo, - of Jeruſalem. 
Kings are ſometimes diſtreſt, and 1 am fo, 
bur if thou be that war ike Conquerour, 


7 that through the Pagan hoaſt hath cuc thy way; 
I do beleech thee even with woful tears, 
toſave Fudea Sion Paleſtine | T 
from baſe attempt of heathen ſervitude. KR 
Spar. Ifir be ? O ſcurvy, if itbe ! why Ve tell you Good- 
man Kings twas I and my matter tickled *um ifaich. 
Guy. True Sir, you and your Mafter and 1, pray what did 
ou ? | ; Cs 
jo ; Spar, Why Maſter? when you had kil'd chem, I came and 
\ citt off their Heads, iy 
Kg. 


' The Trogical Hi 


brave Chetan Knight, may I be bod to ask? 
Guy. My Native Conntrey is fair England eal'd, 
my ndme Sir Guy of Yarwick hicher come 
of holy zeal to-ſce my Saviours Tomb, 
ut ſeeing it hem'd round about with foes, 
cur a paſſage with my Warlike ſword, 
meaning to-reſcue it or {ſe my Life. 3 
' * King. Heaven proſper thy atcempr, lead: on Fair Knight, 
Gol and good Angels ſtil! prote& our Right, | | 
"Gy. God andSaint Geerge in Warwicks quarrel Fights 
os | Exit Omnes. 


Alarum, Enter Sultan, Zoraſtes from the Fight. 
Snltan. O fpeak Zoraftes, what Divel or Man is that , 
which inhis Fury confound ſuch heaps of men ? 
Zoraft. My Lord I cammot cell; but this | know, 
neither Turk nor Saracexcan withſtand his blbw., 
eur Souliters fly like chaff before the Wind, 
and-none canftand. againft his Conquering.lword. 
*- $uttan. Canſt thow not tell me-whar he is? . 
nor by chy Magick charmes confound the ſlave ? 
* Zpraft. I can-do both as you fhall. ſtreight behold ;. 
Bellemoth, Atcrotb Aſcend. 
Spirit. nid me ws ? 
Zorait. ] charge thee tell me truly who it is ,. 
- tharin his rage confounds and fþ »iles our men. 
Spirit. *Tis Gry of Warwick that is hither come, 
of holy zeal to:ſee his Saviour Tomb, 
Zare/t. But never ſhall he ſee that Marble Grave, 
£2 bellemoth, and'in a- fierce flame, «_ 
hoyle him aloft into the vacant Air, 
and throw him. headlong into the Neighbouring Seas. 
Spirit. Abeo. 
__ _ Zoraſt. No, we fight my Lord; for victory is your's, 
. Sultan.. Why ? then Zorafes once moretorthe Fight, | 
and! Mebomet: dire&: my courſe. Aright. Exeunt _ 
pe | Hlarum 


Ring. Where wert thon born ? of whats thy Countries name, | 


Jing? 


Guy Earl of Warwick. 


 Marum Excurſions, Emter Sultan and Zoraſtes fling, 


Guy and they Eight, Zoraſtes Eſcepeth, Guy 
| taketh Sulran whe. OT IWD 


Thez Enter the King of Jeruſalem. 
King. Command thele brawling Drvms to ceafe their iſe, 


whilit 1 ſalute our Warlike Conquerour, 
renown'd Sir G:y of Warwick, whoſe great name, 


 extolls fair England with a glorious fame ; 


fit in our Throne vi&orious Engli/hman, 
our Crown and Scepter {hall be all as free, 
to Guy _ hr wen it W to me. 
 Guy- Far beic from the thought of Exglifmaen 
co uſurp the ſeat of fair Feruſalem ; ND: 
but for thoſe favours you have grac't me with 
here 1 refigne unto your princely hands, 
Great Sultan Shamurath, King of 3bylon. 
King. ViRorious Knight, both in thy words and deeds, 
this proud prefumprtuous King of Babyler 
which thou ſurrendreft here asprifoner, 
Ifreely do deliver back to thee, | 
to ranſome or diſpoſe as thou thinkſt beſt. _ 
Su/tan. Let me be ranſom'd mighty Chriſtian Knight, 
and I will back ſurrender to thy hands 
all thoſe Townes and Caſtles I have won, 
Foppa, Samaria and Rich Nazareth, 
with fifry Thouſand bars of tilver plate, 
to ranſome home great Sultax Shamurath. 
Gny. 1 ſcorn thy league and Jove,proud heathen King, 
le make thee now my Vaſſals underling: 
$y!tan. Scornft thou to love the Monarch of the world? 
Guy. The Monarch of black Hell, ſhould I not (corn, 


the love of Belzebub Leviathan, Sultan ſtamps. 


Nay Sir Ple make you tear your Mahomet, 
and ftamp and ſtare. - | Enter Sparrow with « * 
Pagan m4 Halter. 


IT 0- 


| ©. - ERit Sparrow. 
Guy. Since that your Vajeſty hath back delivered, | 


this Sultan Shamnrath into my hands, 
know the ranſome I will ſer on him, 
ſhall pleaſe our God and all good Chriſtians. | 
O blefſed Emperour think upon the Crofle, 
-which is the true badg of our {weet Saviour Chriſt, 
by whoſegreat help we have got Vidtory, 
Then to enlarge the Fame of Chriſtendome,, * 
and our great mukers ever glorious name, 
Thou Sultan Shamurath with all thy Hoaſt, . 
ſhall leave your faich and become Chriſtians; 
do: this, from any ranſome chon art free; 
and all thy people ſet at liberty, 
Sylt. We yield conſent vitorious Conqueror, 
the God you ſerve isgreat Omnipotent, 
ruling the day of battle as he pleaſe, | 
making one hundred kill ten thonſand men, 
fuch were the odds of our Battallions ; | 
_ thereforefor Guy of Warwicks ſake, | 
meektruſt inUhcift, ayd Mebornd clean forlake. 


. King. 


of Guy Earl'of Warwick. : 

King. Then fit we hoanour'd to the Marble Tomb, . :.* 
"where you ſhall have received your. Chriſtendome, - 
you and your Lords ſhallcake« Solemne Oath; 
that all-your Empery ſhalldo the like ; - + 
come on brave Guy, for by thy hand is done, 
this Everlaſting fame to Chriſtendome. BEA 
, | -  Exeunt King and Sultan. 
_ _ Guy. Goon great Kings, le follow preſently, 
and now fince all thoſe warsare at an end; 

and that my heavenly Maker hath vouchſaft - 
to give me victory againſt his foes, - - -- + -' | 
in lowly Pilgrimage I vow to:come, PLES 
'and viſit my dear Saviours bleſſed Tomb y - © - 
there for an everlaſting memory, ' ' ry 
 Pleoffer up my (word and furniture, 
and here I makea yorw in fight of Heaven, 
that henceforth ile never bear Armes again, 
bur ſpend the reſidue of my! finful Life, 
in zealous Prayers and repentant Tears, 
for 21] the follies of my wretchleſfſe youth. 
' Now glorious God with thy Auſpicious eyey 
ſmile on this happy work chat's thus began, 
to enlarge the fame of bleſſed Chriſtendome. Exit. 


Ce — 


— he et 
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Aw Quartne. Enter T ime. 


Hens Time that #n his ceaſleſſe motion, 
controuls the hearts of Kings and Emperonrs, 
hath now converted Sultan'Shamurath ' 
to tread the path of per fe Chritendome ; 
and now with Biſhops, Prieſts and Patriarks, 
they are returned back to Baby'on,  ' - 
to Chriſten all that Heathen Nation ; ; 
think this is done, 'an1 now again ſuppoſe, 
that Guy of Warmick after he _ Ho 
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his Saviours Tomb, and there bad offered up 


as Monnments of lafting Memory y © -* 


his (word, his thield, and Warlike Furniture; - 

he there vow'd never to bear Armes again, '- 

and now towards England is returning back, 

Imagine that Sir Raynborn bis fair ſon, 

is grown 4'man, andliearing-of the deeds 

6f his great Fathen;(leaverh all bis Friends i © * 

to ſeek him ant in Forrain Nations. | 1. [þ 97" & 5 
Think, this is done, and now again ſuppoſe: 

that Guy of Warwick now is waxen old, 

and at the length of many a weary ſtep, 

he comes to England, where perforce-alas 

he muſt oppoſe, his weak decayed limbs © 

againſt the vigor of a Gyants ſtrength ; 

for now the Danes in abſente of this Lord, 

have ſet their feet ſs far on Englands ground, 

that they had almoſt conquered all the Land, - 

and to a forced Parley drives the King; 

bow they conclude, and by what means agree, | 
Time ſat! make known to you immediately. Exic Time. 


Enter Swanus King of Denmark, with him Colbron. 
Then Athelſtone Kizg of England, with him Herod. 


Atbelftone.- Sw atus:0f Denmark, ſince to this Enter- view, 
by thee appointed, we here both are met, 
Speake what canſt thou demand from Exg/ands Crown? 
.- Swanus. Thy Crown and Kingdome is by conqueft won, . 
yet if thou canſtprovidea Champion, 
that dares encounter mighty Colbyor here 3 
if he that Fights for thee, do win the day, 
all Title to thy Crown wee'l lay away 
but if chat Colbroz gets the day in field, 
the Engliſh power to the Daxes ſhall yield; 
and then thy homage and.thy Princely Crown, 
will Swan bear to Denmark as his own- DT, 
+ Athel}. 1 force, perfarce muſt yield tothy demand, 


of Gay Earl of Warwick. 
But had I Gy of Farwick thon ſhonldft know, 


| thy Gyants force he ſoon would overthrow. 


Colbrox. 1 tell thee King, no weak-bred armof thine, 

can ſhed one drop of mighty Co/brers blood, © 

whilſt I have power, or any ſtrength to ſtand, 

or preſp this Truncheon in my Warkke hand ; 

for in my Fury I will take my Foe, _. 

and fling him higher then the Moons bright ſphear, 

then bandying back the Foot-ball of my rage, 

caſt him down headlong to the Neighbouring Sexs. 
King. No more, no more, to morrow is the day. | 
Swanu, When Might or Right ſhall bear was Vane; away. 

xCeunt. 


Enter Guy being Old. 


Guy. Thus one and Twenty Winters have I been, 
a very ſtranger to my home-bred (oyle, 
and never fetmy Feet on Engliſh ground ; 
in Foraign Countries have I eat my bread, - _ 
and now bring Winter on my Snow white-head ; 
which of my Friends that meets me by the way, 
will once imagine that I am Sir Guy, xl 
that vanquiſht Knights, and made ſtout Monſters die. 
Q, no not one. vill once remember me, 
beauty and youth ſo little Taſting be, 
What place is this, wherein T am Arrived ? 
I know it well, 'tis call'd fair Winchefter, 
whereas King 4thelitone doth keep his Court, _ 
the nights far ſpent, and my age withered limbs, 
are weak, and weary, with ongeravelling; POLE SP” 
here will I fit and reſt my (elf a while, _ He ſleepeth; 
and with ſweet ſleep my wanward thoughts beguile, _ 
TING Enter Athel/tone with Guy, diſgniſ d: 
Lord. What means your Majeſty, thas careleſly 


to walk abroad without your. wonted Guard ? 


Atkelſt. Vie have no Guard, unleſſe thy felf with me, © 
for know this Nightas I lay in my bed, | 
| 51s $1 a blef(- 


| ...-:The Trazicall Hiftory 
m-pgolden ſlumber did appear to:me, ,_ _ 
_ bidding me walk ouc of my Caſtle Gate, tr Hog d 
and the firſt man that I ſhould meec withal,  ..,., . 
chooſe him my CREPT to defend my right, . . 
which makes me rife chus early for to ſee Guy tarts frope 
this heaven bred Champion ſent to ler us free, _ hjs ſleep. | 
Guy. Give me my Sword, mine Armour, and my ſhield, 
that 1 may Coap wich Hybean, Hercules ; ES Es 
the horrid villain in.a Centaures ſhape _ a UHIET DD Wee 
hath ravitht Laydg'on her wedding day ; OPS | 
therefore. 1 hand to band will Coap wich him : I 
'were he the Maſter Monſter of the world : EE 
a'as where am I poor diſtreſſed Man ? 
my troubled mind. utters-] know not what, ' 
thou Fight wich Monſters, Fighe-chou with thy grave, 
and for thy figs bumble forgiveneſſe crave. 
Bat out alas,l fear I am o're-heard, He eſpies the King walking, 
 Iwill enquire of theſe the ready way 
that leads dire@ly to your City fair ; | | X 
good morrow, and God blefſe you Gentleman, 
Athelft. Good morrow Father, | 
Guy. May I be bold to crave which is the way, 
that Jeads dire&ly unto Wincheſter 2 
Athelſt. This path good Father leads to Winebeſter.. 
O heaven what ou'd I think, my dream pretend, 
that will'd me chooſe the firſt man I ſhould meec;, 
but this good Aged man is far unfit, . 
yet willl ask/his Counſel in this cauſe ww 0 
that may avail:me.far more then his ſtrength. 
good Father may a ftranger be ſo bold — 
to have ſome private conference with thy felf? 
| Guy. Speak. on good Sir. and what fo ere it be. 
My truth I give to keep it ſecretly. pe 
Atheljt: Then know good Father that I ama King, 
my Courts beſet with many Enemies,- 1 
and-this laſt nightas Tay in my bed ja 
a Heavenly: Vition'did appear to me,, \'' 
bidding me riſe up ftreight and'walk abroad; 
and. the firft man that I (hould [meet witgal,, cliooſe 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick: 
chooſe him my Champion to defend my right. ;. 
thou Aged Father art the firſt I meec, * 
bur he char doth maintain this Fight, 
is a moſt monſtrous Gyant huge and ftrong, _ 
and chou art feeble, weak an impotent, | 
et thy Counſel Father, what I were, beſt ro do? 
Guy. Do-as Heaven wills, ye do my Gracious Lord, 
if by the all fore-ſeeing power thereof,. 
] am appointed forto do this deed'; 
though I be old, yet you ſhall well perceive,” 
Þle not give back nor yield one foot of ground'; 
what though he be a Gyant that maintaines 
this deadly combate 7 ere Vle tura my face, 
Vle leave my body breathleſſe in this place. 
Athel#. O how glad's my very Soul to ſec 
2 youthful mind in Aged Livery! Ea, 
come Reverend Father, for thou now ſhalt be, ; 
a Kings companion that will honour thee: 
Guy. Goon great oy bay man once will try, 
the Vigor of a churliſh Gyants ftrength 5 
though he be huge and Rrong with whonvT Fight, - = 
my God is juſt and fill maintaines the right. Exennt.. - 
Enter Swanus aud Colbron: "A 


Swanus. Now Co!br on rowſe thy Gyants ſctled-« limbs, 
for all our blefled hopes on thee. we lay, 
thinking to bear the Engliſh Crown away. «ts 
Colby. I tell chee King rhon troubleſt me with dolibrs, 
for halfe their Kingdome is already won: 
by Celbron and the Daniſh Conquerours,. 
upon the reſt [ will ſharp vengeance rake. 
Where are theſe faiar-hearts ? O'thar they were come, 
that I might finiſh up a day of Doom! Ha 1.5 Eat . 
Swanus, I hear them coming, therefore. lets prepares; 21. 
ro bid them welcome toablobdy ſeaft,,,! , © i. Enter AtheſRone with! | * 
for I'perceive they all are reſolure. — __ , Guy and ethers, 
Athelftone. Swanus 0: Denmark, ſee wee Keep our words, 
and come to try our right by dinr of Sword, . i 
 Swa. Bring forth thy Champion. | 
Athelft, gerehe ſtands-prepar'd- - . | 
Swanus. O, m—_— alas poor ſilly man; 
give him a pair of. $ tO pray upon: | E-TT 
| ; | for this old 'mans hand; | 
Athelftone. Scorn him not Swans; for this-old'man y Elbrams- 
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 againſt-chy mighty Gyancs force ſhall ſtand, 
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Colbron. Muſt Colbron Fight with ſuch a withered Ghoſt, 
a very ſhrimp, a worm, a gat, a fly, Ty 
corn him and will ſpurn him at my feet. 
_ - Guy. Leave of thy braves,blafphemning heathen dog, 
for God whoſe quarrel Ido take in hand | 
will add freſh ſtrength to theſe my withered limbs, 
theſe aged ſinews that are weak and old, 
he can renew wich monſter conquering ſtrength ; 
therefore to ſhew, | do not fear thy threats, 
ſound an Alaruovlets begin the Fiahe, _- 
for with my Palmers ſtaff: i'le c0ap with'thee, 
Athelft. Thou ſhalt not hazard fothy honoured age, 
begirc thy ſelf with theſe wars Ornaments. 
- Guy. What ſhall I do? unkappy wretched man, 
for when I left the wars of Palefiz | 
{ made a vow even.in the fight of Heaven 
never to Fight with Sword or Shield again ; 
but 1 muſt þreak that vow, or leave this Land, 
my Native Country to the violent hand ; 
of damancd Uſuyrpers, which ſhall never be, 
Ile break my Oath, and ſweet Heaven pardon me; 
Here dol rake this Sword into my hand, | 
and buckle faſt this ſhield unto my Arme, 
although I know it is no'artned hand — 
' that can prevail,but Heaven where truth doth land ; 
and now thou grear Areh-guyder of the world, 
that ſaved Daniel! in the Lyons Den,. | 
look down on me, with thy all-pitious Eyes, 
and by my Hand vanquiſh thy Enemies, 
that all nay ſay in Glory to thy name, 
that lictle David hath Goliath-ſlain ; vs 
St. George for England, lets beginthe Fight, 
Angels by me defend fair Englands right. 
: Colbron. In Mabounds name 1 do thee here defic, 
for I will cruſh thy bones immediately. . - .._ - 
They Fight, Guy klleth Golbron-: 


_ Athelſt. St. George, St: George, England hath prevail'd, bo 
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- will vow to keep cloſe what fhall reveal, f' 
1 will reſolve your princely mind at full. ' 


but her old Father Robox he is dead 


Guy Earl of Warwick. 
and Denmark and his Ghampion now are quaild, 


Swa. Mahound Confound that old mans helfiſh Arme, 

that hath wrought Englands good, and Denmwari s harm oy 

now force perforce, to Denmark,we muſtgo, © 

ne're had the Danes ſo great an overthrow. .* | Exit Swanus. 
Atbelſt. Since by thy means moſt Reverend Aged Man, _ 

] and my Country are delivered, - : 

from the uſnrping Daxiſp Tyrants power, 

I conjure thee by that holy vawy,,, _. | 

which thou didſt make in taking on this weed, 

of thy religious holy pilgrimage; . 

tell me thy name, and what thy Countries call'd, 

which was ſo happy as to Foſter thee. 
Guy. Upon Condition that your Majeſty, 


Atheljt. Speak freely then, for what (o.c're it be, 
upon my word Tle keep it ſecretly. EN 
Guy. I take your princely word.then know great King,. 
I am your Subje&t and in England born, No COIm FS Of 
and many fayonrs have receiy d, of you, 
aft the deſerts of my unworthineſſe ; - 

for which it glads my ſoul that &'re Idye, 
I have done ſome ſervice for your Majeity. 
When I was young, men knew. me by my looks, 
but now the hand ofage, hath chang'd me fo, 
that not one man doth Gyy.of #erwick know. 

Athelſt. So (aid my ſoul, when I firſt ſaw thy face, 
welcome, O welcome, to thy Native foile, 
which thou haſt freed from :ruine and from fpoll 3 . 
and ten times welcome art thou unto me, | {7 
thy abſence long hath'wrought my milery, | 
But tell me, haſt thou ſeen fair Phellis yet ? | 

Guy. My Lord | have not, nor I do not know, 
whether my beloved Phill lives or no. 

Athelſt. 1 can aſſure thee that thy Ph//z; hves, 


Gny weeps. 
hath 


Sir Kaiuborn thy cauragious hearted Son, 
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hath been theſe two years for te ſeck thee out, 
why weepſt thou Guy ? | ver 
, Guy, | weep for joy to hear this happy news, 
hath Guy of Warwick then a Kingly Son? ' © 
and is fair Phillz ſtyl in perfc& health 2 
Athelft. She is good Guy, and 1'le ſend ſpeedy poſt, 
to Yarwick Caſtle for to fetch her hither. 
Guy. O1 beſeech your grace to give me'leave, 
anend of this my Pilgrimage to make 3 
for when I took my way Paleſtine, 2 
41 madea vow forleyen and twenty-years 
to keep my ſelf unknown fron all my Friends; 
ful one and twenty are expired and gone, 
ſix more being paſt, Ifrom my vow am, free, 
and then to all my friends diſclo&d Ile be. - * 
Atheljt. 1 muſt eanſent, fince thou. will have it fo, 
bur atthe fix years end i'le come to thee, 
and with mel will bring ſo rich a Train,, 
as ſhall in ſtate, bring Yarwick home again ; 
till then I leave thee to thy ſweet content, 
willing my life for thy good be ſpent. Exit King- 
Guy. Farewel my Liege, Farewel my Soveraigne, 
and now r Guy, fince tho art left alone, 
think on thy Makers mighty love to thee, 
who in thy youth did make«+kee fear'd of all, 
and by thine,age hath wrought a monſtrous fall ; 
he hath preſery'd by trueand faichful Wife, 
whom thou didſt lore moredearer then thy Life ; 
to her i'le go as faſt as ] can hye, 
but ſhee'I not think that YVarwick isfonigh : 
ab Phillis, now thy Lord is waxen old, 
who when thou ſaweſt him laſt was ſtout and bold ; 
yet as I am, I'le ſek my Phillz Face, : 
if he that made me gives me Life and ſpace, 
Fle tell her tydings of mine own eſtate, 
and fetch my food at my own Caſtle Gate 3 ' 
And for {ix yea.'s which I alone muſt lead. 


Phill mult feed her unknown Lord with bread. Exit. £ 
| | Ans 
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 Aﬀlus Quimtus. Enter Time. 


Hus Guy to Warwick Caftle'now is gone, £1 
where bearing of the Almes fair Phillis gives 

to Palmers, that do daily paſſe that way ; 

he thither goes, and at her hand receives - 

bis daily food ; and being unkuown, 

be tells her tidings of his own ejtate; 

and in a forreſt not far from the place, 

a mile diitant called Arden weod, 

With bis own han-s he builds himſelf « Cave; 

What followes now of Rainborn bis fair Sen, 

Sir Herodes meeting, and of their return, 

and what ts Guy of Warwick doth befall, 

fit plead a while ed Time fpall hew you all. - Exit Time. 


E Enter Guy Solas. 


Guy. Now am I come in ſight of my fair Home, 
thats cal'+Gnye's Crofle, for that I did ere&, 
before [ went to fair Feruſelem ; 
here was I wont to fit and view my Land, 
and eke my Caſtle that on Tiptoes ſtand, 


to overpeer this part of Warwickſhire. 
| Enter two Palmers. 


1 Palmer. Come hither, lets a Jictle mend our pace, 
for we are near to Yarwick Caſtle now ; - 
where I have heard of late fair Phill;s dwells, | 
who gives Almes to all that paſſe that way. | 

2 Fal. Good brother lets go thicher preſeatly ; 
bur ſtay, methinks here fits an Aged man, 


| lets2sk him if hee'l gb along with us ? 


1 Pal. With all my heart; 

all happineſſe attend you Aged Father; 
Gny. The like | with to you good gentle Friends. 
1 Pal. May we intreat you g0 along with ug, © 


to 
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to Varwick Caſtle, where fair Phillis dwells, 

who giveth Almes to all ſuch as we are. * - oi 
Guy. With alt my heart; Vie go along with you: 

| Enter Phillis, and a Servant with Eread and IWine, 
1 Pal. See where ſhe comes out of her Caſtle Gate. 

| 4 Both Palmers kneel and pray. 

Heaven bleſle fair Phi!/z for this deed, 

and (end Sir Guy of Y/arwick, home with ſpeed. 

Phila: Amen, Amen, come give thema reward, 

there's Bread and Wine, cat and refreſh your ſelves ; 

and there's ſome Money to telieve your wants, - 

and pray for Guy of VYarwick and his Friends. 

But wherefore ftands this Aged man fo ſad ? 

What art thou Father ? bs of BE 

_. Guy. A poor diſtrefſed Pilgrime gentle Lady. 
Phill. More welcome art thou unto Farwicks Wie, 

for in aPilgrtms weed my Lord is gone, _ 

even to the furtheſt part of Chriſtendome, 

Bue cell me Father, haſt thou travel'd far ? - 
Guy. Lady I have, and ſeen my Saviours bleſſed Sepnlchre, 
Phillis. In all thy travels didft thou never bear | 

of Gyy of FVarwick, and his Warlike Deeds ? 
Guy. I have both heard, and been with him, 

even at the fiege of fair Feruſalem; © - 

where he perform'd ſuch deeds of Chivalry, 

that by his means the Ciry wes preſerv'd, 

and Sultan Shamurath with all his Hoaſt, 

was overcome and holy vanquiſhed. 

Phillis. Ler me embrace thee in my tender Armes, 

and kifſe thy Aged Cheek, for until no», 

of my dear Lord, [ never heard fo mucu ; 

reach me a ſtoo], I prethee Father fir. 

Gny. Here on the ground Vle ſit,tis earth and duſt, 

from it I had my Birch, toit I muſt. | 
Phillis. Give me ſome Bread ? [| prethee Father Eat. 
Gay. Give me Brown Bread, for thats a Pilgrimes Meat. 
Ph:/lis. Reach me ſome Wine, good Father taſlt of this, 


: Guy, Give me cold Water that my comfort 1is, 
: [ tell 
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[ tell ye Lady your great Lord and I, ©  __ 
have though our ſelves as happy as a King, 
co drink the 'water of a Chrittal ſpring. 
Phil. Odo not break my ſorrow beatenheare, . 
with ſharp remembrance of his miſeries, 
that is more dear to me then all the world; 
bur gentle Father for this happy newes, 
which thou haſt told me of my beloved Lord ; 
if in my Caſtle thou wilt ſtay with me, 
for VV arwicks ſake I will make much of thee, 
Guy. Ithank you Lady, but I cannot ſtay, 
my haſt in Pilgrimage calls me away ; 
therefore in duty herelI take my leave. 
Phllis. O ſtay a while, 8nd do not go fo foon, 
for Iam loth to leave thy company ; 
this poor reward of Phillis ſhalt thou take, 
which I do give thee for my Warwicks ſake; 
ſo fare thee well, whatſoc're the canſe ſhould be, 
my heart is full of grief to part with thee. : 
Exit Phillis and her Serv ant. 
Guy. And mine of ſorrow and deep miſery. 
1 Pal. Come Father, will yow along with us ? 
Guy.. Go on good friends, I follow preſently, Ex. Palmers, 
a6 faſt as weakned age will give me leave; 
And now poor Guy fall proſtrate on thy knees, 
and thank the God that gave thee ſuch a Wife; 
Phillis when thou art dead and laid in grave, 
few ſuch true Women will fair England bave. 
Now will I hye me unto Arden wood, 
there in a Rock of tone Ile build a Cave ; 
and of my tb:llis fair, whomlT love beſt, 
i le fetch-my daily Food, and thus in reft 
cill full fix years be. brought unto an end, 
unknown to any, I my life will ſpend. Exit Ouy. 
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Emer Rainborne Solas. 


Rain. Now that the poaſting Charet of the Sonne.. 
hath tired Phabus and his wanton ſteeds, 
the duskey Clouds hath clofed up the day, 
and Heſpers is Jeft to guide the world ; 
Here Raimborne reſt thy (elf within theſe woods,. 
and give thy weary limbs ſome time of itay, 
- natil chat Phabrys chafe the night away ; 
then'will I buckle on my Armes again, 
and never ceaſe purſuit til] I have found 
my Warlike Father, the renown'd Sir Guy, He fits down. 
which I wil! doe, or in this journy dye. "X- 

Enter Sparrow. A Pilgrimage quotha, mary here's a Pilgri- 
mage indeed, why? I have loſt my Maſter, and have been this 
fortnight in a Wood, where I have cat nothing but Hips and 
Hawes, that ye may make Fiddle ſtrings of my Guts they are 
fo thin ; bnt ] am ferv'd well enough ; for when I was.at home 
with my old Father, whereI had my belly full of Beef and 
Bag-pudding, but ] mult be Travelling with a Peſtilence.” 

"x He eſpies Rainborne. 

Bur ſtay, who have we here? ſome Traveller I hold my Life 
on't, I care not greatly if I knock out his Brains, and then take 
away all his Money, yet (ure he has not much, he-has ſuch fne 
Cloaths on ; for commonly now adajes our. Gallants in their 
Silkes and Velvecs have the Divel dancing in their great Hoſe ; 
for there's never a croufſe to hinder hin, therefore I'le wake 
him ſure, Whoop whow, &c. 

| He Hollowes jn bis Ear. 

Ramborne. How nowSirrah, what are you ? 

Sparrow. A Curitian,what arc thou ? 

Rainborns.” Art thou a Chriſtian ? prechee where wer't 
born ? 5 

Sparrow, Waith Sir I was born in E-g/a4d at Stratford upon 
dvenin Warwickfrire. 

' Raitborne., Wer't born in Englend ? what's thy name ? 
Spare 
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Sparrow, Nay I have a fine finical name, I can: tell ye, for 
my name is Sparrow; yet I am' not no houſe Sparrow, nor no 
hedge Sparrow, nor no peaking Sparrow , nor no ſneaking 
Sparrow, but | ama high mounting lofty minded Sparrow, and 
that Parnell knows om and a good many more of the 
pretty Wenches of our Pariſh ifaith. | " 

Rainborne. Very well Sir, what make yow here in thefe 
Countries ? | | 

Sparrow, Marry I have loſt a ſtray Maſter, can you tell me 
any tidings of him ? ES. be 

Rainborne. Wiat was thy Maſters name ? 

Sparrow. My Maſters Name, why you would not hear it 
would ye ? 

Rainborne. Yes fir that I would. 

Sparrow. Well he has a tickling name I can tell ye. 

Rain. Howſoever let me hear it. | 

Spar. Yes you ſhall hear it, he iscal'd the moſt Couragious, 
Bravagious, Contagious; but do you hear young Gentleman, 
have yeever another ſuit of apparel ne're hand. | 

Kain.. VVhy Sir? oy 

Spar. VVhy truly. all will not be well wich yeif you hear ' 
my Maſters name; therefore I would with you take heed 


what ye doe, for you'l perfuine that, ſothat ye will have need 


of another. 

Rain. Sirrah leave your prating, and let me hearit.. 

Spar. Nay ye ſhall hear ity he 1s called the moſt Renowned, 
Profounded, Compounded ; bur heark ye, haveye ever a clean 
ſhirt about ye ? 

' Kain. VVhy Sir? | 

Spar.. V\iig? 1 know if you hear my Maſters name you'l blow 
your Noſe backaard, and then your Landrefſe will call you: 
Sloven. De 

Rain, Why ve baſe Peſant,fhall I not hear his Name ? 

Spar. O Lord vir,ve are deceived! I am no Pheſanr, though 
Lbea Sparrow, yet you.ſhall hear my Maſters name, he is cajled 
Sir Guy of Warwick, | 

Rain. Sir Gay of J*arwick,my Renowned Father. EY 

Spar. Thy Father, thy Haker, indeed when. I'came out of 

Enzland- 
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 Englind left « Wench pretty and plump, chou may be my 


Son, if thou beeſt, kneel down and ask me bleffing, andi'e give 


thee two pence. | 
- Rain; Away you baſe (lave. | - 

Spar. Why doſt thou think ſcorn to ask me bleſling ? 
* Kain. 1 Sir that I do. | "OY 

Spar. Then Fthink ſcorn to give thee my two penee, 

Rain Sir leavethis talk and tell me certainly, 
where brave Sir Gay at this time doth remain, 
and with rich gifts] will requite chy pains. 

Spar. VVill ye fo, why the laft time { ſaw him he and [ were 
going towards Eng/aud, and in the midft of a great wood I loft 
him, but] had better have been hang'd 'or ſome worſe miſ- 
chance come to me, for | am like never to get-home as lang as 
T live. ; . 

Rain. Nay fear not that, for if thou't ſtay with me, 
for VVgrwicks ſake I will make mnch of thee. 
| Spar. Butare you Sir Guy of VVarwicks Son? 

Rein, Upon my Knightly word | am. 

Spar. Faith I doubt - you are ſome lying Hangman ; for in- 
deed we Travellers may lye by Authority ; but Fletell ye what 

Tie doe, ſtay you here till I go into England, and ask your 
Mother, if ſke fayes ſo, le come again and then Ple dwell with 
you. | 


England; 

Spar. A Thouſand mile, nay fure i'Te take your word before 
 ilegolo far to try the matter, but if I ſhould be eontent to 
dwell with you, what dyet will you allow me? | 

Rain. Why Sirrah ? to your Dinner you ſhall have a Pom- 
garnate. | 

Spar. A pound of Garlike, why I never eat Garlike in all 
my Life; 

Rein. I ſay a Pomegarnate, which is almoſt like an Apple. 

Spar. Apples to my Dinner, and what to my Supper ? quick- 


Iy, quickly. 
Olives. 


: Sha PF. 


Rain. Nay ftay Sir, for it is above a Thouſand mile into - 


Rainborne. Why to your Supper you ſhall have a Couple of 


UMi 


| of Guy Earl of Warwick. | 
| Spar. Nay that's not much amiſſe, for'that is two leggs of 


Beef ſtuft with Parſley. RW e7, 
Rein. You are deceived Sirrah, for an Olive is no bigger then 


a Plum, | | 
Spar. How Apples to my Dinner, and Plums tomy Supper, 


O my belly, my belly,my belly ; why Maſter you have kil'd. me 


already, but i'le teJl ye how ye muſt uſe me; at Eight of 
Clock you muſt call meup ; but ye muſt not make too 
much haft, for I muft have half an hours ſcratching before I can 
ut on my Shirt; then betwixt nine and ten I muſt beat break- 
Fat, and from eleven to one at Dinner, then I muſt go to ſleep 
till chree, then I muſt have my Afternoons Nunching, then at 
five of the Clock my Supper ; and then what work you will all 


- the day after, but you muſt not feed me with Apples and Plams, 


for I muft have my fill five times a day of Beef, Brewis, Bag- 
Pnddings and Pies.. Oh how my Teeth waters to think on.them, 
befides odd bics in a Corner ; and if you'] deal thus with me, 
Ile dwell with you, and doe all this that I have promiſed 
you. 
F Rain. That's eat your Victuals and fjeep. © + 
Spar. Why aye and ſomething elſe too, though it be no great 
manners toſpeak on't. | 
Rin. But art thou ſure my Father is gone for England? 
Spar. Am I ſure? why 1 rell ye, heis in Eng/azd long 
420. | | ; 
"Rain. Why then in haft ie poſt to England now. 
but Ile not tarry in it, norelfe where, 
unleſſe I find my Warlike Father there 
Come Sparrow follow me. | 
Spar. Do you hegr young Maſter, though you be my Maſter, 
yet | am your Elder, and therefore - your better, and alwaies 


while ye live, learn to let your betcers go aforeye,  —Exennt- 
Enter Guy Solus. 
Guy. Thus have I almoft bronghe unte-an end; 
the tedious time of my long Pilgrimage, | 


for of my {even and twenty years remains 
| only: 
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onlyfeven days to be zccomphthed, , 
The 1cnzeft Summers day comes to an end; 
'The Gials point though none perceive ir ſtur, 
in length of cime creeps round about the ſame ; 
venlo this long thought time is almoſt ſpent, 
onely-ſeven dayes to come, #r:d | am free, 
and then to all my Friends diſclos'd* tle be. 
4; 15 boa - ©, © , Enter an Angell, 
- > Fagell. Thowbleſſed Champion of the higheſt Heaven, 
be firme4n faith, and here my meſſage out, 
for my great Maſter ſends thee word by me, 
that ſeven dayes being paſt thou ſure ſhalt dye ; 
tears change not fate, poor piJgrime now farewel 
£© mect more joyes then Angels Tongues can tell, - 
4 4 » EpntS Exit Angell. 
Guy. Welcome O welcome be thy glorious will, 
thou great Archfa&or of the Firmament, : 
O hadit thou Jet me lain but one day more, 
tO have reveal'd my (elf unto my Wife, 
my dear, dear Ph:llis, who Janguiſhettrin pain, 
hoping roee her aged Lord again. 
Then had 1 been contented for to dye, 
So am 1 now, thou muſt be pleaz'd, not T. 
Yer Gxy bethink thee what thou haſt to dn, 
wilt thou not make thy ſelf known to thy Wiſe? 
but thus unknowrero: any loſe thy Lite ? 
whereno man nee ſhall hear of thee at all, 
nor give thy body Chrittian burial ; 
Yes, I will bye me ſtraic ro Ph//;s Gate, 
and therereveal my (elf and my eftate, - , 
and my dear Phil!:s, whomn 4 loved beſt, 
ſhall doſe mine'eyes, and bring my (oul to reft. 
- Bit wilt thou break thar vow of fanGity, 
which thou didit make to him, that.hacth made thee ; 
and ſeek to contradi& his holy will, 
that hath ſhew!d ſuctgreat mercies to thee ſtill; , 
O God forbid ! That vow true kept thal} be, 
fle commit all co him that: ſaved me: 


"And 
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; of Guy Eartof Watwick. 


_ .and-when.Idye,.inſtcad of Tomb orGrave, , 
Ile leave.my body in my ſftoneold Cave. 
Thither I will, and ſpend my ſhort ſweet dayes, 
ig contemplation and in holy-pra;ers;. 
+] poor old Guy go hyearid halt thee chither, © 
for life and Pilprimage muſt end cogether. Exit, 
1%. 0958 a en Wo rad woll £4 +1 
TS TITRel Eh Hs Yo of | 
Enter Sparrow, Solud, 
Sparrow. Ha, hay the world's | well amended with me: by- 
Lady, why ? 1 am asplumb as a pudding/now, for ever fince [ 
came to my young Maſter, I't:ave been-ſa.puft up with : good 
| chear,that Barly puddings are/no' meat; hor Cheeſe-cakes;nor 
Cuſtards,no banquertinz'Ruſfe wichme; for:as ſobn as ever we 
ca,me 1nito England, my young Maſter: gork to:ithe Coure preſent- 
ly where he and I were Councerpain'd with fuch implements as 
paſſes; | am coſt. np'#nd down like a Shicrlecock::in every bo- 
dies mouth; for who'but/Mafter Sparrow; \thegreatefſt; Fraveller 
that has been at coft'twenty Neb/ts-and v inp cannotell 
ye where ; but for al}'rchat ] was: ſerv'd a Sluctiſh: trick today, 
for my Maſter being bidden to great a Gentlemans houſe to din 
ner, took me along with him to waic at the Table ; well as they 
were at Dinner, :the': Serving men as: they took off .the meat 
ſer ic beforethe fire to*Keep ir 'warmfor themſelves: 1 ſeeing the 
ood chear ſtavding in-batile Ray, and having not. broke my 
faſt of all day, | began to draw near the fire, and look over my 
ſhoulder upon the vi&uals,' at Jaſt I ſpyed a Fat legg of Pork ; 
O how my Tecth did water co look upon't ! | had-not ſtood 
long, but ſeeing every body bafie, 1 whipt the legg of Pork into 
my Pocket, and'ftood very mannerly wich my hands at my back, 
«s though I had done nothing;;/ but ic was not . long,. e're., the 
Fat Pork wich rhe heat of the Fire began to fry out of my: Slops, 
& all che dogs in the Houſe came Smikering and licking abouc 
my Breeches, andnot content with that,/ but one! unmannerly 
Cur above all che reſt,popt his Noſc into my:Pocket; ſnatcht. out 
the leg of Pork, % tore :way all the tone ſide 'of my Breeches,that 
-Iwas lain to go out edgling like a Crab ifaich/; put ie ne're 
>> F 


teal 
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fteal Pork again whileT: live, He have one birof Mutfoir what - 


ſome're comes on'c-Hfkiehs! Po0 7 Nt \Eggh - Sparrow, >| i 
e916 125% 17Ggg) yr bob brig Nin t 15d T 


Exe Guy being i in bis 'Cavizts him the AigelI 


BY t. Now Guy of Werwick 1 is accompliſhed, 
thefu'l efe& of Fw chy,Pi 
then riſe and pray; ; ehy tifis Os, tolhiven, 
for Angels waic to bear thy ſoul to Heaven, Exit Angell 
Guy. | Gods wilthbe:done, I am refoly!d to dye, : 
| nnd have askt mercy. at the hands of bim. 
[that gave we Life, and vow will take; the —_ | 
Oakes! retious Oul hathodinful. man Pay gf 
-thatinx fel6 alonedocs: comprehend ; «ud 
the figure, ſtate,'and lineaments of Heaven, . 
© yet-cannort mealure nor. define it felf 3 - | 
- 'whenthatall-great workmen of the world,; 
i had frentd mans fleſbouc a clodof -glay>. » 1 ion 221 
7 2 hind all the Creaturcy 6fche [nixeralgorkd,, ;- (+. 1,11 + 
'/6f the ſame mould,:t0'whom bis very word. wo <RREIS 
- gavepreſent life onely in mans breſt;, _ F155 BIS. © 
that vil'd ambitious finful heap of drofie ; 5 
he breathd his own breath,even che breath of heavens bo Feb 
' thatisthe: glorious foule:now poſlefſe,: - 219) oil noted 31 3) 
which ifimmortal and:can never dye; 7 oo 
Yer he that late was fraim'd of Mire and filth, 
plac'd in a glorious ſtate of innocence, 1, 


was ed ie but ſtriv'd to be ns-good © 1 + | (0, 
xs his'great maker, who could with one word,...: * OY 
throw him\down. headlong tothe deeper |} Hell;-, it; 39 F169 _ 
yet heciwMetcy, Love;iand meer goodwill, {| 1-1!) 11, 
: {did grant him pardon for his foul offence; J. {1.0 A 
| | by and [ceing him unable to perform .: :// | 0b of; Ig ww 
i his blefſed will, did.ſerid hisown dear Sors:::;. © 39210 wan 
It to pay hisxanſome with his precious: blood, |: !! ethos 5s.) 


td toredeem that foul which ſinful wan; ;* .. + 3 4] 
had forfeitedito Satan, Death and He'l ; N. 
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and for a death dam'd, curſed and Unpure, 


he gave him life eternal ro indurez_ +. | 

which life eternal, grant ſweet Chriſt to me, « 

that in Heavens joyes | may thy glory-ſee.- :./- | 
- Enter Rainborne and Herod, of- Seem with $perrow. £ 
Rain. Go good Siri Herod Poſt: and meer the, Kingsi: | | 


who now is coming with his warlike Troops, 


to meet my Father and to honour hie, 

in his return from fair Feruſalew. :: RP 
Herod. Hie you toJarwick Caſtle to your: Mocher, SO 

tel] her this happy news of his return | | 


whoſe abſence long hath made her weepand m mourn... 


Come Sparrow you ſhall go along with me. 
Spar, Shall I go meet the King too Maſter ? 
Kain. | Sir, yau ſhall attevd ypen my friend-.. , 
| Spar. But] pray tell me one gap ut 1s _ Kings Man. ora, 

Woman? | 
Rain. Heis a Man. . .\ 

Spar. Well, I hall never love him while I live, far a Coſfin of 
his, the King of Clubs made me: looſe tix Pais 8 of ry at Mother, 
Runches 1faith, Wy Rs | 

Rainborue, Well Sir go along: with hath BY 

Exit Sparrow and Herod. 

Now R ainborne glut chy heart with wiſht for j JOY» 

O how it glads my ſoul, that I ſhallſee, i 

my dear Joved Father once before | dye! - 


: The people flock together all on. heaps, 


Clapping their hands, ayd crying out for joy, 

that Gry of Worwick is come again, 

and al] report it of a certainty ,. 

that in the dreadful day of Winchejler, | """Ir2 

he vanquiſkr Colbron ina fingle/fight. Guy groans; | 

But ſtay, methinks I hear a doleful ſound. -: , 

of a departing man, and ſec here lies 

an Aged Pilgrime, at the point of death; . , | 

what art thou Father? prethee ſpeak tome: 1 47 14 
Guy. A poor age-withered Creature gentle Son;-. 

that ſtreight muſt yield my due unto my grave, | | 

F 2 for 


_ TheTrapicall Hiftory \* 


for age and fickneſſe now'my lifewill bavg, 15's 
Rain. Alas good Father thowart ſick indeed!” - 

yet if thou canft but:lean upon my Arme;/' 2 5 -- 

I'le lead thee to a place where thou ſhak'be +» 

comforted aritatcended: carefully." | =4*1 7 
Guy. | thank thee Sonbraarbc leave this place; 

yer if thy thoughts beequal with thy words,” 7 © 

let me requeſt one kindneffe:ac thy!hands, *'* 2 

it is che laſt chat ever I ſhall make: : + 


Rain. Speak freely Father what foe're it'be,' ” "HOO 


bot 7 


thy will ſhall be perform'd immediarely.' 7 (4 

Gzy. Then unts Warwick Caſtle fie thee firaighs; 
enquire for Fhillis Guy of Warwicks Wife, 
deliver to her this ſame ring of Gold, | 
cel! her an old door Pilgrine at; deaths dore, 

' did ſend it to her as-a recompence; '- © 
for her good deeds, to him and many moe, 
ſince her dear Lord away from her did go. 

Ramb, Yle give it her, as F have hope of Heaven, 
and bring her with mehicher preſently ; ; 
that wich ſweet balmes ſhe may comfort thee, 
- ſo fare thee well, ſweer heaven thy comfort be, +  Fxit- 
Guy. Go on1n peace, my peace with heaven is mades 
- thou gceſt to carry ſuch a dolefu] gitr, 
as with the {ight will kill my Phlis hearr ; 
for when I took my leave to go from her, 
that ring ſhe gave me as a pledge of love; 
which if | ſee quoth ſhe, and thon not by, 

Phillis will grieving weep, and weeping dye. 

O did ſhe know her VV erwicks death io nigh, 

and he fo ne're ina cold Cave to lye ; « © 

fhe ſoon would come and take her laſt adtic C 
of him, whoſe love to her hath Nil} been true ; 

but ſhall | dye before I ſee her face ? 

I feel death ceazing on my heart already ; 

O my ſweet Saviour ſtrengthen me this hour , 

and in my weaknefſe ſhew thy heavenly power. 

I come, | come, to thee ſweet Chtrift I flye, 


faye 


of Guy -Eavl of Warwick. 
fave my poor ſoul, let my vile body dye. He dies. 


Enter Phillis and Rainborne. 


Phill. Ohaſt thee Son, and bring me to the man 
that ſenc this Ring, alas we arc undone ! on 
ic is thy Father Boy, good Rainborne run, | ED + 
Kain. Youtell me:wonders that amaze my ſoul, 
it cannot be my Father that ſhould Ije, 
in hisowf Country. ahd:his wife ſo nigh. 
: Phil's. This is the Ring I gave him, which quoth ke, 
nothing bur death ſhall ever part from me. | + 
Rapr...See where he lies even yielding up the ghoſt. | 
Phllis. If it be he, he hath a mould Ware underneath his 
Earn. p7 She looks under bis Ear, and  _ 
| £ Ciul 1; Cries ont,tbey both kneel to bam... 
Rain. View him:good Mother, fatisfic SS _ h Y I 
Phils. It is my Hasband, Oh my deareft Lord ! 
Kain. O my dear Father ſpesk unto thy Son, 
bur he is dead, and we are quite undone. | 
Phillis, O gentle FFarwick, ſpeak one word to me, 
1 am thy wife that ſeven and twenty years | 
bewail'd thy abſence even with woful Tears ; 
ſpeak, ſpeak; if any ſpark of life remains, 
I'le think one look enough for all thy pains. 
Rain. See Mother now he Jooks upon us both, 
and ſec how fait he holds my Fingers now 3 
_f | ſomething he wants, behold he maketh fignes, 
that we with our two hands fhou}d cloſe his eyes. 
Now it is done, ſce how he faints and dies. | 
Phillis. O break my hearc, that | with him may dye; 
that in one grave our bodies both may lye. _ 
Ram. The King is coming, good mother be content; 
O heavy is my heart, with too much grief is ſpent. ED 


Enter Athcelitone, Herod with others. 


Athelſt. Sir Herod of Ardenthisis the time and place, 


thac | appointed for to meet Sir Gy, an 
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and do himhontour as he hath deferwdyn 19! 71: ] Ev v4: 4 


but yer we have not heard where he remains. 

Herod. See where Sir Rajyjhorve and fiir! tf, 
and in their Arms an aged Pilgrime lies. 

Rain. Andfitneus Parwithin this: Pilgrime _ ) 1d) 
ſee mighty King, and worthy Lords behold: -irl9 3051 220” 
the flelh and blgod of him, that when he tived;.. | 
was the moft fanrous KnighSthar e're drew: ſword, - 
or clad his loins in compleat Arms of ſteel: - 

Athelft. O you have broke ty hearewich this: ad nas, tc 
i'(t poſſbletiy dexreſ friend" SiG, S011 90 412 Too 7 
ſhould end his life, in ſack an ancumh plates! =o 11ef nel ong 


O cr nel face! O wofut deſtiny!" 


ariſe fair Lady, ſorrow helpeth not 5 - 

for if thit ſighs, or tears/conufd otghe avail, 
to'Þring his Heaverbred ſoul to Earth __ in; 
my Kingly tears fhould day and night 

to fetch ic thence, but Heaven doth Duh pr -—— 

Rain. Your Tears,nor mine, dear Mother can prevail, 
nothing at all, Heaven hath appointed this; UB 3% 3) 21 
Angells condiift his ſout to endl eſſe blifſe... 

Athelit. Rainborne "tis true, (weet Phillis weep no more, 
lets comfort all our ſelves with thinking 'thus, 
we muſt to him, but heel ne're come to us ; 
bur in the honour of hiswotthy name, $2 O04, To 
the ſhield-bone of the bore of Cal/1don, | FE : 
ſhall be hang'd up at Ceventries great Gate z +. Fool bin ©. 
the Ribs of che Dun Cow of Durſmore Heath, 
in Warwick Caſtle for a monument ; . 
and on his Cave where he hath left his life , | 
a ſtately Hermirage | will ere&, j Ag 
in honour of Sir Guy of VV arwicks Name, 197 $165 28th 

fe mournfully along, wee'l follow all 
bs bloodlefſe Corps, and heavy funeral. TY 

Bag our bangs the + bug a of Guys the reſt follow: 


Enter 


Fo 
py © 
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of Guy Earl of Warwick. - 


Enter: Time with the Epilogue. 


T” Hus Time concludes this dolent Hiſtory, 
And ends this Scene with GUY of Warwicks Deeth ; 
$0 what #4 it but Time can bring to paſſe ? ; 
Time tayes up Treaſure where ther's Pertue ſcant, 
And gives the fily Foo! when wiſe Men want : 
Both Poor and Rich confeſſe my power Divine, 
And every one doth ſay, make much of Time, 
Through the whole World, while the world was Time rangeth, 
And "tis mens manners, and not, Time that changeth. 
O you whoſe Souls look for Eternity, 
Reſt in the peace of perpetuity, 
And kindly grant to this requeſt of mine ; ; 
For he's but young that writes of this Old Time. 
Therefore if this your Eyes or Ears may pleaſe, 
He means to ſhew you better things then theſe. Exic Time. 


Fins Guy of W aRwWICK. 
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